CHAPTER  XXIX

LEADER-WRITING

ON arriving at Marseilles, the ship in which Russell
had made the passage from India was put into quaran-
tine. The passengers were surprised and resentful;
and yet under the quarantine regulations of those
days as much might have been expected, for the ship
had "communicated" with the shore at Valetta, and
Valetta was in quarantine because there happened to
be cholera in Tunis or Tripoli or Algeria. The argu-
ment, if indirect, was notoriously effectual, and when
the passengers came on deck on the morning of their
arrival at Marseilles, there was the yellow flag at the
main.

" It would have been amusing," writes Russell,
"had not the outlook been so dismal, to watch the
faces of my fellow sufferers as they came up in fine
spirits at the termination of our voyage. l Quarantine ?
Impossible 1'"

Even Colville, Russell's old Crimean friend, who
was on board, and who generally presented the
imperturbable front of the philosopher, was for once
perturbed and could find no comfort in his Herodotus.
Presently the ship glided off under the tutelage of the
sanitary officer, a sad man, who regarded the passengers
as infect and moved morosely among apparatus for
fumigating the mails.

The ship moored close to the lazaretto which was on
a reef of rock indulgently spoken of as an island. If
any of the passengers liked they could land and "even